Antares 


He retired to Florida quite early after 
Dr Kistlerling, the younger one, unearthed 
the precise code for Inky’s premature aging. 


It plugged in nicely to Social Security 
and United Healthcare computers. 


Gwen-Ellen quickly went into a Bingo 
frenzy and drove evenings to all compass 
points from their Pembroke Pines condo. 


He tired of the endless talk about digestion 
among his new boccie buddies, joining 

an internet group dedicated to Dellina, 
Queen of Porn 


His own particular dedication was to a part 
of her anatomy called “The Sweet Corporal.” 


He applied himself to that, and to the larger group, 
ultimately becoming the latter’s president. 


In his first email in that capacity, he remarked 

on the name of the subgroup resembling Sweet 
Caporal Cigarettes, a brand popular mostly in the 
World Wars. This historical fact joined others of a 
gynecological sort. 


The couple rose in darkness every humid morning 
and performed brisk housework before breakfast. 


And lately, Gwen-Ellen eased the hangover from 
mid-morning restlessness, with sporadic trips 
to an afternoon bingo in a local strip mall. 


They took to wearing moccasins, brand name, 
Happy. 


In his non-porn activities on the net, he discovered 
large star Antares was nearly directly overhead, 
and they began drinking to it with orange juice at 
breakfast, prior to Special K. 


